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LITTLE MARY MLXUP There's Something for You to Think Over, Uncle Ezra!
I

"Oh, what Jolly fun!" cried Dimples.
"Please get out of the way. Uncle Wig-
glly, so I can bump Into the rock, too!"

"Ho! Ho!" exclaimed the bunny gen-
tleman. "Did you think I slid down
hill and bumped Into the rock on pur-
pose?"

"Why, ves! Didn't you?" ssked
Dimples, and, as Mr. Ijongears didn't
scramble out of the way in time, the
little chipmunk girl bumped Into him.
"Didn't you slide down hill for fun on
purnose?" asked Dimples.

"No. Indeed. I didn't!" grunted
Uncle Wiggily as he got up and rubbed
his rheumatism.

"Well, It was real, Jolly fun, any-
how, wasn't It?" Dimples wanted to
know, as she smiled and made the
funny little dents come In her cheeks.

"Well, maybe you think It was fun,"
said the bunnv In a queer voice, "but
I guess what Is fun in the city isn't
fun in the woods. However. I'm glad
you like It. Come on. Dimples but
I'm not going to slide down any more
hills and bump into hard stones."

So he and Dimples traveled on, and
the little chipmunk girl seemed to find
fun in everything even when Bully
No-Ta- the frog boy, jumped into a
pond and splashed water all over her.

"I like it!" laughed Dimples. "I was
going to wash my face anyhow, and
now I 'don't have to."

"Well, well!" exclaimed Uncle Wiir-gll-

"you are certainly good company
in the woods."

So they went on a little farther, and.
all of a sudden the bad old Pipsisewah
Jumped out from behind a mulberry
bush and grabbed Uncle Wigglly!

Dimples gave one look at the oueer.
bai chap, and then she began to laugh
until there was even a little dimply
dent on the end of her nose.

"Oh, how very jolly-oily- she' chat- -

"Jolly!" exclaimed Uncle Wigglly.
"Jolly! Well, I can't Bee anything jolly
about this!"

"Jolly!" growled the Pipsisewah.
"Are you rraklng fun of me r what's
your name?"

"My name is Dimples!" laughed the
little chipmunk girl. "And evervthing
is Jollv to me. Why. look behind you.
Mr. Pipsisewah, and Bee what that is!
Look quickly!'' and Dimples pointed
with her paw.

The Pipsisewah turned to look. and.
to do this he had to let go of Uncle
Wlrglly's ears.

"Quick, now!" whispered the chip-
munk girl to the bunny. "This is your
chance! Run away with me!" and she
and Uncle Wiggily ran away before the
PipBisewah could turn around again to
catch them.

"What was behind him. that you
wanted him to look at?" asked the rab-
bit gentleman, when they were safety
back In the hollow sturop bungalow.

"Nothing at all!" . laughed Dimples.
"I just made believe there was. Oh,
isn't it 1nlly to fool a Pipsisewah?'

"Yes, It certainly Is!" laughed the
bunny, and. If the cow doesn't forget
to blow ItB horn to call the bread and
butter in to dinner, I'll tell you next
about Uncle Wiggily and the
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BY HOWARD R. CARIS.

One day. when Uncle Wigglly Long-ear- s,

the bunny rabbit gentleman, was
hopping-

- along through the woods, his
red, white and blue striped rheumatismcrutch happened to slip into a mud
puddle.

"Splish. splash," went the muddywater up In the air, some falling on
Mr. Longears.

' ,"W,JI! Well!" exclaimed Uncle Wig-gfl-

his pink nose twinkling twlee asfast because he didn't like to be
plashed that way. "Well! Well! ThisIs the most "

"Oh, Isn't It Jolly, though!" cried a
happy little voice from a tree branchever the bunny's head. "Isn't it Jolly?"Unole Wigglly looked up and saw a
cute little chipmunk girl with very
bright eyes looking down at him.

Hum!" murmured thf rabbit gentle-
man. "If you call it jolly, being all
splashed with mud, I wonder what "

"Oh, the Jolly part was In seeing the
nice fountain the water made when
your crutch slipped into Jt," said thelittle chipmunk girl. "Do It again.Uncle Wiggily!" and she laughed rightout loud.

"Ho! Hum! Do it again? I guessnot! said the bunny. "But may I ask
who you are?" he went on, as the little
chipmunk girl scampered down the
tree.

"Oh, T'm Dimples," was the answer.
"Dimples what?" asked the bunny.
"Oh, Just Dimples in my chreka,"was the answer. "I'm a cousin to

.Tennle Chipmunk. I live in the cltv
and I don't often get out In the woods
where there are such lowly ponds and
little lakes with birch bark canoes.
Isn't It lovely here?" and she looked
up at the blue sky and the white clouds
and the bparkling lake and she even
smiled at the mud puddle.

"Oh, now I see why they named you
Dimples," said Uncle Wlggilv. "It's be-
cause you have them In your cheeks
when you laugh or smile, isn't it?"

"I suppose so," answered the little
cfllpmunk girl, who was a sort of
cousin to Johnnie and Billie Bushytall,
the squirrel boys.

"Well. Dimples, do you want to come
for a walk in the woods with me?"
asked Uncle Wigglly. "As long as you

' live in the city, and like the woods
o, come along and we'll see If we can

find an adventure."
"Oh, that will be lovely. Uncle Wig-

glly!"
80 the tunny rabbit gentleman and

the little chipmunk girl started off
over the fields and through the woods,
and, Just as they were eolnc down a
hill that was covered with brown pine
needles, Uncle Wigglly slipped and be-

gan sliding down to the bottom.
"Oh, how Jolly!" cried Dlmnles. "I

didn't know you could slide down hill
n the summer! Here I come!" And
down she slid, too, laughing until the

' leaves on the trees overhead shook in
the wind.

Bump! went Uncle Wigglly. as he
slid un against a b'lg rock at the bot-
tom of the pine needle hill.
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THE BIG LITTLE FAMILY The "Overhead' 'Reduced, It Ought to Be Cheaper, Too!
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DOROTHY DIX'S TALK
BY DOROTHY DIX,

The) World's Highest Paid Woman Writer.

TILE PERPETUAL YOUTH CULT.
a child so old as to have young parents.
Somebody in a family has to grow up
and assume responsibilities, and look
out1 for ttie future, and when parents
refuse to do this they throw the Bur
den of it on their children.

Whenever you find a father who is a
mere boy who spends his time amua
Ing himself, you will flrtd also a care-
worn little fellow of 15 or 20 wrestling
with the rent bill and the butcher bill

Likewise, when you mind a mother
who is still a debutante in heart at 40,
and who is craiy about balls, and par-
ties, and gadding about, you will find
daughters at home doing the housework
ajul trying to rear tne younger cniiaren

pom- - little Marthas on whom flighty
young motner nas dumped tne lamnycares.

In all sober truth, this modern cult
of vouth. and especially the frantic ef
fort to try to keep young, though old,
Is a mistake. So far as the body is con
cerned it can not be done. Time takes JOE'S CAR Blanche Not Only Got an Eyeful-b-ut an EarfulIts toll of our strength, our looks and
our faculties, and It Is misfortune, not
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a blessinr, when the soul does not keep
pace with the body In age.

As proof of this look at those unfor-
tunate old people, 60 and 70 years old,
who stil have the devouring vanity of
youth and who want to be flattered and
admired for charms they no longer pos
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Why are we all wedded to the belief
that to be young: Is the greatest bless-

ing In the world? Why do we try to de-

ceive people about our age, and con-
sider It a fulsome compliment for any-
one to tell us that we look younger
than werure? Why do we Insist that
we are still young at heart even after
our bodies grow wrinkled, and tottery,
and decrepit? ,

There is no particular vlrtife In
youth. It is Just an accident that hap-
pens to everyone, and that we all re-
cover from in time. Youth isn't even
Interesting In Itself.

No old person Is as tiresome as a
young one to listen to because the old
person has back of him or her 60 or 60

years crowded full of experience, of
things that he or she has seen and
done that are stranger than any fic-

tion. ,
Age of itself Is an education. It is a

degree In life's school, and this being
the case, nothing is so strange as that

4 we treat It as a sort of disgrace,
that we are ashamed of it, and try as
hard to hide the fact that we have
celebrated 60 birthdays as we would
conceal having served a term In the
penitentiary or any other blot on our
escutcheons.

This idiotic glorification of youth
' makes us Invest with a radiant halo a
class of people who are really unfortu-
nates, instead of being the darlings ot
the gods as we suppose, and whom we
should pity Instead of envy. These ar3
the ones whom we speak of as "being
so young for their age," or as "never
grown up," or as "having kept the
heart of a child.''

if we would stop to think we should
realize that for anyone not to be as
old as his age really means that he is
suffering from a case of arrested de-

velopment. He is what the alienists
call a moron. His mind stopped grow-
ing In his youth. His brain has been
incapable of assimilating the wisdom
that the years should have brought him.

For a child of six to believe In Santa
Claus and the fairies, and that there
le a pot of gold at the end of the rain-
bow, is beautiful and touching in its
artless Innocence. But for a man of 60

to be so credulous that he can be taken
In by any confidence artist, or to swal-
low whole any preposterous statement,
Is simply driveling Idiocy. We are filled
with contempt, and not admiration, for
an Intellect so feeble it has never
learned to distinguish between the false

rid the true, and that has been so
stupid experience has never taught It
anything.

We often hear It said of parents that
they are "so young" that they are
younger than their own children." It Is
true, for there is nothing that makes
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ago. Look at the haggard old women
with dyed hair, and painted faces, and
bodies decked out in flapper clothes
that belong by right to their grand-
daughters, who made themselves a
laughing stock. Think of the tottering,
decrepit old beaux who ogle pretty girls,
and flirt and chatter about their con-
quests. Can anything on earth be more
disgusting?

Think also of the o!d people who are
driven from place to place by a .never- -
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ending restlessness; who are In eternal
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quest of the pleasures of youth that are
forever behind them; who dance with
their poor old bones creaking with
rheumatism: and who complain of food
that has lost its flavor to their ex-
hausted palates.

Contrast these perpetual youth fiends
with the men and women who have
grown old In mind along with their
bodies; dignified men and women who,
having lived a full life, are content to
spend the twilight of their days In
peaceful contemplation of the passing
show, with no desire to mingle again
In Its mad whirl.

God send us all the wisdom to grow
up and keep us from the folly of try-
ing to be perpetually young For the
whole tribe of Peter Pans are a weari-
ness and a curse to all of those who
are forced to deal with them.
(Copyright, 19)9, by the Wheeler Syn-

dicate, Inc.)
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nslltullon lie dissolved from the hive
A Line On Men

You Read About

to give more laborers room. hmust wulk with the b"ya or else he le
irrevocably lost. to keep hid
mind receptive, plastic and Impression-
able he must travel with the men who
are doing the work of the world, the
men between the ages of .5 and 40,"HOROSCOPE

To the man of science the honored
name of fiHlrr has long been known. To
the genera! reading public It Ih fanilllsr
largely through the alleged Osier state-
ment that a limn should lie chloroformed
ut sixty. This was a distorted

: f 'wW GOSSIP I

w RY If f! n 1
Just a Moment
DAILY STRENGTH AND CHERR.
Complled by John O. Qulnlui, the

Sunshine Man.

TO KEKP up with the world.

AND ITS rapid advance.

1 THANK you.

BRYAN TO FORE AGAIN.
It Is already clear that the next presi-

dential rsmpnlgn, which will begin
about a year from now, will be com-

plicated by two big questions, woman
suffrage and prohibition. The power of
the woinnn voter has already been felt
In various states. One of the most
earnest sdvocates of prohibition In re-
cent yenrn Is W. J. Bryan, who has
the distinction of having vainly run for
the presidency three times. Is Mr.
Bryan preparing now to run again with
prohibition as the chief plank of his
platform? With this Issue he would
prove a formidable vote-getle- even as
a third-part- candldiite. Unquestion-
ably President Wilson has weakened
himself with a considerable element by
his recommendation to congress that
war prohibition be repealed. Numerous
church gatherings hnve registered their
protests and Mr. Bryan's guarded rrltl-fls-

of the president Is especially
severe. "On diplomatic matters," say
Mr Krvnn "we msv BHNimte the nrewl- -

iiiinlmi in Jiilniiii im iun

The liberal spirit feeds in pastures
of perpetual greenness, and bisks n
heaven's own sunshine, and hathes !n
crystal streams of pleasure. No mar-
vel that a soul thus favored should be
fair aid vigorous: should he hale and
strong; and thrive and prosper, as the
willow by the water-brook- s. Jabea
Burns, I). I).

declaration which
traveled fur iinii
wide, iind. no doulit
is believed hy many
to this very day.

i'osslhly t li o h e
who con 1 ii i ip tii
put faith 111 the
chloroform etorv
will find a mild

of the Irony
of fate In the fact
that' Sir WIIIInpi
OBler, regiun pro-
fessor of medicine
In the University
of Oxford, recently
celebrated his sev-

entieth hlrthday,
mid celebrated It '.n
a way that left lit-

tle doubt of his vi-

rility and enduring
usefulness. Munv
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WE ALWAYS went.

AND I can recall.

THAT OUT on the farm.
9

I t'SKD to grow fat.

ON TH K thickest cream.
THAT I ever had seen.f
AND TUB homemade bread.
AND THE grnnrlest pies..
AND Jl'BT looking hack.
IT COM s to me now.

THAT THIS granddnd of mine.

NEVER SAW a street rar.
AND ALWAYS believed.

THAT A coal oil lamp.

WAS THH very last word,
WHEN IT came to light.
AN'D HE measured men. '

tlY THE work they did.

AND HI? lived a long life.

AND A hnnpv one.

HUT I haven't a doubt.

IF HE lived todny.

HE'D BKCOMH a member.
OE SOME sort of club.

AND MAYBE make speeches.
AND BR sore all the time.
AND SELL all his cream.

AND BI'Y canned milk.

AND DO everything else.

THAT THET do today.

Italy. The king will have many anx-
ieties added to those, already borne.

Persons whose blrthdate it Is have
the promise of an active and successful
year. Money and friends will greatlyIncrease. The young will court and
marry.

Children born on this day will he in
all probability gifted and generous.
These subjects of Virgo usually win the
confidence of their fellow men and rise
to high positions.

VALUE OF REST.
Tour physician will tell you that

whenever possible you should He down
for a little rest each day. To do so will
take some of the load off that faithful
heart of yours which keeps pumping
away without cessation day and night.Tour physician will explain that when
sitting down, as compared with stand-
ing, you save your heart nine beats a
minute, and that when you lie down you
take off an additional six heats. So
merely lying down means less pumpingto be done, and leas wear and tear on
the body's most vital organ.

It Is thrift of time to take a few
moments each day from the activities
of one's work and stretch out full
length. Housewives and others whose
work keeps them on their feet a great
deal, should sit sb much as possible.
Increased vitality and longer lives will
result from following these simple sug-
gestions.

PAGAN FASHION.
The fashion of keeping little dogs ns

objects of luxury is not. at. all modern.
Both Greek and Roman women imed to
have small pet dogs, over which they
made as much to do as does a fashion-
able lady of today over her doodle.

Even men, usually foreigners, were
not ashamed to stroll about the Roman
streets carrying dogs In their arms. It
Is said that Julius Caesar, once seeingsome men thus occupied, sarcastically
Inquired of them If the women of their
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dent knows more than the people, hutJ

THURSDAY, AUGUST 28, 1919.

(Copyright, 1919, by the McClure News- -

paper Syndicate.)
This should be a fortunate day, ac-

cording to astrology. Mara, Venus and
Jupiter are all In beneflc aspect.

The stars are especially friendly to
the claims of soldiers during this sway
and there appears to be the foreshad-
owing of a movement that will be of
great financial benefit to them.

Influences that Increase energy and
confidence are strong during this plan-
etary government, which tends to give
ambition and ability to achieve personal
aims.

The outlook Is uncommonly good for
engineers, contractors, structural Iron
workers and contractors when Mars is
friendly. -

Lumbermen will benefit greatly In the
next few months, but they are subject
to sinister influences, making for un-

wise policies.
Again women are subject to the most

stimulating and encouraging direction
of the stars, but all the signs warn them
to recognize the need of subordinating
characteristics that prevent Impersonal
relations In business affairs.

Theaters continue subject to the best
influences and a season ot extraordi-
nary success Is presaged.

There may be a tendency to put too
high a value on youth and beauty
among actreeses, tbe seers forecast, but
they prophesy success and fame for a
woman who will win favor by brains
and talent.

Borne sort of a scandal growing out of
a visit of distinguished foreigners is
predicted. This may affect distin-

guished English guests of the United
States, as Uranus is in threatening as-- I
pect toward Venu In the horoscope of
the queen.

Continued manifestations of demo.
. cratlo tendencies are foreshadowed for

Sir Wm. Oiltr.

MOST EVERYBODY.

HAS HAD a grandfather.

ALTHOUGH IT seems.

THAT THERB arent so many.

AS THFRK used to be.

WHEN I whs a kid.

BECAUSE IN those days.

I CAN remember. '
THAT THKRK used to be one.

IN MOST every house.

AND WHYEV.0R It Is.

THAT I'M writing about them,
I DON'T know.

EXCEPT THT It is.

THAT FOR sn hour.

I'VE BKBV 'ttlng outside.

IN A rorking chair.
i

AND bl OWING smoke.

AXD LOOKXNO Into It.

AND SEEINO things.

AND A long way back.

WAS A little town.

AND A little stream.

AND A bridge across.

AND A wagon road.

AND A yellow wagon.

AND A yoke of oxen.

AND ONEof my granddads.
DRIVING THE oxen.

AND LOOV'tNO closer.

I COULD see myself.

rEHCHEll UP In the wagon.

AND WHATEVER the speed.

THAT THE oxen made.

SO FAR s I knew.

IT WAS fsst enough.

AND WHEREVER It was.

THAT WE wanted to ga

The liberal man wlU be enrlrhed by
the blessing of Ood. He ncatters only
to Increase. "The very act of scatter-
ing breaks up the mastery of selfish-
ness, enlarges the circle of kindly In-

terests, shows that there Is something;
in the world beyond our own personal
concerns. It were better, therefore,
for man, better aa a discipline, better
for his heart, better for every quality
that la worth having, that a man should
throw some of his money Into the river
than thst he should never arlve snything

. Even if a man should get noth-
ing back he always Increases his heart
volume, In Joy, in love, in peace; his
cup of comfi)rt Is sweetened, he walks
on a greener earth, and looks up to
Ood through a bluer sky. Rsneflcence
Is Its own compensation. Charity emp-
ties the heart of aonie gift that It may
make room for a larger. HJive and It
shall be given you, good measure, shak.
en together, and running; over.' 'Tha
liberal soul shall be made fat,' " eta.
Dr. Parker.

Dayton, Ohio.

on the questuui or tne saloon a mother
with a drunken son knows more than
he does." It Is net tootearly to predict
Interesting times when this Issue enters
the presidential campaign. Erom Iss-lie'- s.

NOT TAXI DRIVER.
The candidate was rather surprised

when he faced the "audience," to find
It ropxirited of one solitary person.
Realizing, however, that an election
may be won hy one, so to speak, he
braced himself up, and delivered his
address ns to a packed house."

After an hour and a half of pledges
and promises, he wound up with:

"And now. my dear sir, I will not
encroach upon your valuable time any
longer""Oh, it's all right, guv'nor." Inter-
rupted the "audience." "Eire away!
iHm't mind me; I'm only your taxi
driver."

distinguished friend honored his blrth-da- v

celebration hy their presence, the
nine leading cities which had st some
lime claimed hltn being representedand the distinguished educator who pre-
sided at the gathering felicitously re-
marked that he hoped Sir William would
abide for many years to come, a Nestor
of modern Oxford, a leader in medicine's
van, and an example to all mankind.

This is the scientist of three score
and ten, the veteran who is honored by
hN profession, who, according to the al-

leged Osier theory, should have been
put to sleep ten years ago, his useful-
ness having ended.

It has been claimed thst what Dr. Os-'e- r

really said it the time he was un-

happily misquoted, was this: "When a
man nor wag nor honey can bring
borne, he should In the Interest of ancountry had no children


